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Hat Rumozesnow are raiſed of late 7 2 


PSF Within this Engliſh lande: | 
N „Fu dict is not much fo ta be pzayſed |\, 
YI) bc caſe ſo barde doth ſtand, 


* 


N There tongues contrary walke, 


(@ A NEVVE BALLADE IN LED, AGAYNST. 
we * ous and falſe Rumours. NEIITYLED $AGATNTT 
Blacke Almaine, bpon Sciſſillia. 


Me baue bard in Frannce the Rumur there 


I T bat bath bene many 


bazarde ſtande, 
Foz where the chiefe are taken awaye, 
Thc reſt muſt nedes runne to decape, 


In what effate doth @ouldſers ſtand, 

Great ruth it is to bert: 

dat there is wzought the Tirants hand 
We nede not to declare. 


meddell, of this and that, Trperiaunce well may ſhowe, 
Where babling , ſo large doth chatte, bat numbers here doth flowe. | 
As fwliſhe fancye, moues them lape, 4 | If Fiemminges fledfrom Ttrantes hand, 
So out there foliſh talke they bꝛape. © } Which daylycommeth to this land: 
— — * A 224 
no 
| = warne bs well J (aye 
— — inquire, Leatt that we feele the lyke decaye. 
newes ab2ode there is: 
If that he any thinge doth here, C The Lo2de hath ſuffered vs full longe, 
Df thole that dyd amitte. And ſpared hath bis rodde: 
Some longeth to bere tell, M bat peace hath bene vs now among, 
Ot choſe that dyd Rebell, A leuen peares pzayſed be God. 
And whether they be fled oz take, And round about vs bath, 
Thus ftfll inquirie they do make, Bene warre andcruell fayth, 
Some ſayth to Scotland they be goe, And all to cauſe vs to repent, 
And other ſapth it is not ſo, 02 we deſarue wozffe punniſhment, 
The —— is — — 3 — 2 — 
makes them ſo to lape on | plagud , 
9 ” 4 Thy Judgement ſure our God bath had, 
CSome ſapth this youre there Halho hapte, = To plague the good ill foz the bad. 
Much trouble ande; 
— CWherefoze let vs with one accozde, 


Df P;opheſies they carpe and clappe, 
As that haue them ſkande. 
Woth tell them ſo abzode, 
And thas they lape on lode: 
And filles the pe eares with lyes, 
Thus Kumo2 ftiil abzode he fipes. 
Which makes them now in ſuch a roze, 
As all true hartes map well deploze. 
And pzape to God if that be pleaſe, 


CAndlet vs nowe applye our tyme, 
In pzaper to the Lode: 
That hemay ceaſe this furious cryme, 
Chat now is blowne abzode. 
And euery one to aye, 
50mg and nothing ſaye: 

ut of the thinges he hath in hand, 
And ſ& bis beſpnes well be ſtand⸗ 
And not to meddle of Pzinces aces, 
What they will do noz of there faces, 
If occupſed, well we thus abyde: 
The Lozde foz bs will well pꝛouide. 


C Fo; ſarely Plagues we do deſarue, 

Poſt hozrable and great: 

Becauſe from God we fi{ll do ſwarne., 

And daply doth him frette. 

And fill pzonoke his Jeare, 

Which glous as hotte as fpare: 

His Bow is now all redye bent, 

Wherfoze in tyme let vsrepent, 

Leaſt be fog inne do vs depziue, 

Fo; warned folkes they ſape map line 
And warning take by other men, 

Which we befoze our eyes haue ſene. 


Theſe foliſh Kumozes once mape ceaſe, 


Fall all to faſt ond pꝛaye: 


With hartes deuoute now let bs pzape, 
Lo kepe this Realme from all decape. 


Finis. ꝙ. Thomas Bette. 
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effreat at ſigne au⸗ 
con by V Vyllam Gryffith, and are 

to be ſold at bis ſhoppe in Saing 


